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you lie to me and say that you haven't any. Do you think that I'd
eat them up?"
"I am not lying," Mr. Chiu said. "There really isn't any worth
looking at."
But Chang Wei would not take no for an answer. He brushed
Mr. Chiu aside so violently that he almost knocked him over and
there was nothing for the garden lover to do but to let them in
and close the gate after them.
The garden was full of flowers of all kinds but the peonies were
then especially in evidence. And Mr. Chiu's peonies were not of
the common variety, such as the "Spring on the Jade Terrace," but
of the five rarest breeds. They were: the Yellow Terrace, Green
Butterflies, Watermelon Red, Dancing Blue Lion, and Red Lion
Head.
Now the peony is the queen of all flowers and flourishes espe-
cially well in Loyang. There are such rare specimens as the Yellow
of Yao and the Purple of Wei which cost five thousand cash a
plant. Do you know why it flourishes especially well at Loyang?
It all came as the result of a whim of the Empress Wu3 the
Heavenly One. One winter she conceived a desire to visit the im-
perial gardens and wrote on the spur of the moment a decree in
four lines:
On the morrow we shall visit the Shang Yuan gardens,
So let it be known to Spring without delay
That all the flowers must blossom out during the night
Nor wait for the accelerating breeze of dawn.
It was a ridiculous decree but it happened that the Empress had
been destined to rule in her own name as the Sovereign of all-
under-heaven, and the flowers dared not disobey her command.
So in one night they formed buds and put forth flowers. Only the
peony, the proud queen of flowers^ failed to obey; she alone stood
her ground and refused to deck herself out to gratify the irre-
sponsible whims of an earthly ruler and her fawning courtiers.
When morning came and the Empress found that all had obeyed
except the peony she became very angry and banished it to Loyang.